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y  ENCuAND EXPECTS 
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NAWAL REVIEWING AT RAMSGATE. 

“ The success of the recent Maneuvres at Spithead induced Poor Pa to get up a sort of Naval encounter off Ramsgate for the benefit of the visitors. The 
idea was a miniature Battle of Trafalgar, and Papa’s impersonation of Admiral Nelson was perfect. Alexandry says quite a shilling’s worth of powder was 
used, and that the roar of cannon was deafening. The Dook Snook tells me that most of the Lords of the Admiralty were present, and that H.I.M. the Emperor 
of Germany, who witnessed the Review from one of the attic windows at the ‘ Granville,’ has conferred the Order of the ‘ Der Eson’ on Poor Papa.”’—Toortste. 


BOAT FIEND, THUGS. 


A MAGAZINE writer, in 1852, described the Thugs then as 
being a Hindoo race, infesting the roads in India for the 
purpose of robbing and murdering travellers. Ostensibly, 
they were simple cultivators of the land, but eight months 
of the year they haunted the highways under various dis- 

ises and pretexts, and waylaid, murdered, and robbed 

Travellers. In the sixteenth certury Akbar executed five 
hundred of them in one province. The trade had become 
hereditary, the young regularly brought up to it, and the 
“romal,” or handkerchief, used to strangle the victims, 
a by the Hindoo priests, who shared_in the illgotten 
spoil. 
In 1832 a notorious Thug, named Dirgpaul, was executed 
with twenty-nine of his companions at Saugar. His ances- 
tors had been Thugs for many generations, and his career 
was extraordinary. The first murder in which his name 
appears was that of a pundit at Selodha. The body of the 
pundit, with those of several other persons in the same 
ve, was dug up by Captain Sleeman. Shortly afterwards 

e shared in the murder of fourteen small shopkeepers. 
The very next day he and his gang waylaid and strangled 
| seventeen other travellers. 


On another occasion they murdered four police guards at 
Bhan: and sank their bodies in a ditch, and the next 


1. “Boat, sir? Boat? Fine i pie 2. He hesitated and—was Inst. * How handsome no 3. They return, “Ere y'are, Miss,” said the boat- apor ft 5 
taid the boat feod..Teba'n'e go." nald Olara; “bat looks!” sighed Clara. “Oh! I hope bell enjoy it, He's man “the charge is £5 ls, 6d-—le. 64, for the beat, day an officer of Holkar's army and four troopers were sur- 
don't let that stop you, dear,” told me often how he dotes on the rolling wave.” and £6 for tavin’ him trom suicide.” , them, strangled, and the corpses hidden under 
Coa 
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mango-trees. A few days after this they fell in with a Nawaub 
his wife, and ten soldiers, and murdered them all. A party of 
eleven poor water carriers arriving on the spot,and by their manner 
showing that they had some suspicion of what had passed, the 
robbers murdered them also, for safety’s sake. The bodies were 
buried in some empty houses close at hand, and Captain Sleeman 
subsequently discovered the remains of the twenty-three victims. 

In 1823 Dirgpaul’s gang of Thugs numbered one hundred and 
fifty,and on the road from Poonah to Indore they overtook a party 
consisting of eleven men, a woman, and a young girl. Dirgpaul 
persuaded them to join company with his party for their own pro- 
tection, and presently reaching a convenient spot, fell upon them 
and sttangled them, taking from them about £90. Whilst they 
were halting at the place were the murders had been committed, a 
party of treasure bearers came up, and were also put to death, the 
money found on them amounting to £2,400, Dirgpaul’s last 
recorded crime was the murder of a native ofticer of mk his wife, 
afemale servant, and six attendants. The Thugs then numbered 
two hundred and fifty. The whole party were strangled, with the 
exeeption of a little boy who was with them, and who was spared 
and adopted by Dirgpaul. 

At his trial he assumed an indifferent air. Six carts conveyed 
the doomed men to the place of execution. The gibbets formed 
three sides of a square. There was, below the cross beams, a,plat- 
form for the wretched men to stand on, The nooses hung from 
the cross beams, and each man, as he ascended the ladder, chose 
his rope, as the condemned Thugs elected to be their own execu- 
tioners. Taking hold of the halters, they at once thrust their 
heads through the noose, and, with loud cheers and shouts, adjusted 
the knot behind the ear, and jumped off. A spectator said, “ Dirg- 
paul waited to see nearly all his companions off, and I well re- 
member the last look he took of them before he swung himself 
from the fatal beam.” 

. * . e e * 

“ Alexandry,” said Billiam, “I have read in a book that the 
Thugs were all cowards, and that all their murders were effected 
in a cunning and insidious manner. If the Thugs thought them- 
selves strong enough to master a party of travellers, an insinuatin: 
Thug, with a gift of the gab, scraped acquaintance with them, an 
got them to join the Thug's party, and sit down and eat with them. 
After dinner, two or three would play the guitar, whilst the rest 
sat round and smoked. At last a signal was given. Each traveller 
was caught round the throat by a handkerchief, which the Thug 
twisted as hard as he could, while two of his companions held the 
hands of the victim, who, if he struggled, was kicked in the 
stomach. I'll show you.” 

“ Leave off, Bill, or I'll hollar!” gurgled Alexandry, 

(Newt week, “ The Dead-Alive.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—~ 


*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


WOULD-BE_ CONTRIBUTOR.— Why, to the Waste Paper Basket, 
of course. Your paper weight very heavy. The Office Boy weeps 
with joy, and wishes us to convey to you his grateful thanks, 
pugether with his varnest wish that this occasion will not be the last 
om which you will add to his income,—J, P.—Very sorry, of 
course, but really don't see how you can help it ; it's a silly prac- 
tice togotoslcep during the hearing of a case, unless you can,at the 
same time, convey the idea that you are wide awake, Take a few 
Jessons from Justices—hbut, stay, we must whisper this. Hy 
wee? Noe, what are you going to stand 2——T1B (Dover).— Yes ; 
hut you must apply in the usual way, you know.—H. P. Davis. 
— You will get a Watch soon, no doubt, ut you must expect to wait 
alittle, Only think of the hundreds of tonsand ales com- 
petitors who are also trying tor prizes !——FRANK HOLLAND 
(Rhyl).—Read your “SLOPER” more carefully——FRED.—The 
price depends upon the quality.—SuBSCRIBER.— Can't imagine 
the reason you cannot get the “ HALF-HOLIDAY ” from your news- 
agent, erce pt—er—er—are you sure you don't owe him a little, eh ? 
——AUNTIE.— You should bring him tothe point at once. You say 
te calls te sce your niece six times a week, stays for sie or seven 
hours, and cats two hearty meals, Anyhow, he can't be very lore- 
xick.——T1M.—o use for sketches——K1itTTY.— You must be a 
naughty little 2 3 but, really, we must write to your papa, and 
stup these awful goings on, Where are you going on Sunday ? 

a 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation ofany Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sfree: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d, 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LoNnDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 Centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


Best Poem of 2b Lines on ALLY’s new Competition, each fourth 
Line to finish with the words, 


““SLOPER’S FIVE HUNDRED POUNDS.” 


Wis Majesty Nasr-cd-Din, having kindly consented to act as 
Judge, be good enough to address— 
H.M. THE SHAH, F.O.S., 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, AUGUST 10TH, 1889, 


- JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—~—>— 


“CONFOUND the Bally thing!” bellowed Flighteman, “here's 
that fellow Jenks has got the contract after all! Upon my word, 
it is no use anyone trying to be honest in this world.” “Excuse 
me differing with you, Flighteman,” said ALLY, who knows him; 
“but Lreally think that you would alter your opinion if you were 
to try it.” e¢ 

+ 


“T HOLD it true, with one who flings 
Bricks at the cats his mother owns, 
That boys may rise on stepping stones 
Of kitchen shelves to jams and things.” 
* —Sonny (ten). 


“ PULLEM, the dentist, said a neat thing the other day. Nelly 
Sweetlips went to havea tooth drawn, and by some accident he 
pulled out the wrong one—a perfectly sound tooth. Nellie was 

reparing to empty the phials of her wrath upon him, and you 
bne how she caa rage, in spite of her innocent appearance, when 
Pullem struck in, ‘Upon my word, Miss Sweetlips, I'm awfully 
sorry, but it’s easily accounted for. Of course, nothing bad could 
come out of your mouth,’ and then she forgave him.—Z£xtract 

Srom Tootsie’s Letter to Friend. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 276.—The “ Dawlish” Bathing Costume. 


Youthful Gendarme, Ah, madame, 
but I envy ze child. It would be 
bliss to be nurse by you. 

Nursemaid. All right, mossoo, I 
ain't pertickler. I'm used to “babes 
in arms.” 


Blanche. Why, that’s Mr. Travers, Edith! I thought he was a teetotaler ! 

Edith. He was, dear, until he got fined for kissing a girl in a railway carriage. 
When he goes out now he gets as tipsy as he can, so that he can sleep all the way 
home, and stand no chance of being run in. 


This maid, who's fishing in the sea— 
A girl whom men adore— 

catch some likely fish if she 

Would cast ber net on shore. 


Wo 


thy birth.” 


5B 


The Shah's favourite “tart” play- 
ing “Come back again to the land of 


No wonder he was ins 


hurry to be off, 


‘Saturday August 10, 1889, 


McGOOSELEY was music itself the other night. First of all, he 
tried whacking the cheese in the “Blue Pig” bar with his gamp, as 
he took it foradrum. Then he whistled the sailor's hornpipe, and 
danced all the sawdust out into the street. But when that good 
man asked the landlord if he might go up on the roof and swarm 
up the telegraph pole to play the guitar on the wires, then that dear 
good landlord as ever was took him by the arm; and skilful was 
the chucker who shot him out on to the new local casual pave- 
ment, es 

s 


“I'm in great trouble at home, Mr. SLOPER,” said a young man, 
“will you lend mea fiver?" “Can't do it, young man,” replied 
ALLY. “I've lent so many and never seen a penny back.” “But 
I will pay you,” asserted the younger man, “I pledge you my 
word.” “Don't do that, young man, for my experience teaches me 
that you cannot pledge a thing and keep it too.” 


= 
. MAIDEN, with the sweet brown eyes, 
Maiden, with the golden hair, 
Maiden, listen to my sighs, 
You sure can't be unaware? 


Young ‘un, with the crooked-top stick, 
Young ‘un, with the untanned shoes, 

Young ‘un, take your hook, sir—quick ! 
You've been out upon the booze. 


“Ox, I say, dad!” exclaimed @ longing youth. “Look there! 
Youn "rabbits sixpence apiece! Isn't eng chee 2” “It depends, 
my dear, on the size of the piece,” replied the absent-minded 
father, who is thinking of last quarter's rent, water rate, taxes, and 
gas. 8 

s 


Political so! a (who has lost his temper). Bah! I can't 
argue with a fool. 

Political Disputant (who has kept his temper). Yes, you can, 
dear boy ; that’s just about your strength, but when you try it on 
with anyone else, why, I'm afraid you're out of it altogether. 


> 

WHEN a poor unhappy girl accidentally slips off a hansom step 
into your arms, you say, “ My dear, dear girl, has it hurt its dear 
ickle self? Poor! poor! poor!” When it happens to be your 
wife, though, that does the same thing, you use words beginning 
with the fourth letter of the alphabet rather freely, and want to 
know straight off whether she has taken herself for a sack of 
coals and you for a weighing machine, 


“WHICH is your favourite month, McGooseley ?" asked Sharp- 
shins. “Oh, 1 dunno,” said McGooseley; “February, I think.” 
“ Of course it would be, because there's a bruary in it.” 


. 

“WELL, dear,” said a sweet young thing, “you must own that 
my hair is golden.” “ Oh, yes, dear,” said second sweet young thing. 
with double-barrelled x x x smile, “I should say it is 22 carrots ! ° 

[And another eternal Sriendship has been broken off for ever, 


How much fuss has been made, 

And sad rubbish been said, 
Respecting the value of gold ! 

But ‘twill not be deni 

By all those who have tried 
That brass is the better to hold. 


For if you have enough 
Of that wonderful stuff, 
From vot place you'll never be hurled ; 
Gold and jewels you may lose— 
And that’s why I would choose 
Bold Brass to get on in the world. 


* 

Mr. Penhecker (to visiting curate). Don't tell me about the jaws 
of death ; they’re nothing compa: to the jaws of life. And so 
= would say if you'd been married to Mrs. Penhecker as long 2s 

have. o8 


“ How dreadfully heavy your pilot jacket is. I wonder you can 
wear it,” remarked a fair one toa yachtsman. “Oh, that’s nothing,” 
said the yachtsman ; “I wear the yacht, sometimes.” [The pretty 
dear laughs, but of course she doesn't sce the joke. 


* 

“THE causes which affect commerce,” said Spillikin, “are really 
almost unfathomable mysteries. My dear, since ladies have taken 
to riding on the roofs of tramcars, the silk stocking trade has 
increased four thousand per cent. Perhaps you have not noticed 
it, my love.” Then Mrs. Spillikin remarked that perhaps he 
noticed a little too much, and that one day a new husband beater 
and an old bald head might quickly make acquaintance. 


[ol 
Schoolmaster. Manuscript. Ld 
Scholar. MANUSC R I PT, any writing done bya man. 
Schoolmaster. Done by a man! What would it be called if it 
was done by a woman? 
Scholar (after slight pause). WVomanscript. 
s 


“I’m sure you will excuse me, Mr. SLOPER,” said Heaviwate, at 
Lord’s, “ but I saw how that fellow Borem was wearying you, and 
I thought I'd get you away from him, don't you see?” “You're 
very kind, I'm sure, but—er—er—who’s going to get me away from 
you?” said ALLY, looking wistfully around, 


s 
I AM spooney on a singer, 
Who often wants to know 
When do I intend to bring her 
A diamond ring or so! 


One day I said, “ Pray cease your quips, 
You've plenty of your own, 

Each time you ope your pretty lips, 
Out pops a Precious (s)tone!” 


“ THEN you have no idea whatever why the deceased should have 
committed suicide?” asked the coroner. “None whatever,” replie 
the witness. “His financial position was excellent, his health was 
good, and he had only lately been married to——" “Oh, he was 
married, was he?” interrupted the coroner. “I think you will 
concur with me, gentlemen, that that is quite sufficient, and bring 
in the usual verdict—while temporarily insane.” . 

Pa * [Verdict accordingly. 
s 


HE saw her standing wistfully at the street corner. And he said 
to her, “ Dear girl, are you lost in this great maze of London? ['er- 
ive a stranger thus accosting you; but can I guide you to the 
Foane of your parents? Let me be your chivalrous protector. And 
she looked at him and said, “ Look here, young man, I ain't one © 
them Frivolity extra ladies. You just sheer off ; there’s my hus- 
band over the road, with his new oak stick.” Then, as the arrow 
flies from the bow, did that_young man adjourn to stay his faint- 
ness in the nearest den of “ Unsweetened.” 


"ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLID\) i 
is an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, measurit) 
67} in. x 33 in., in a handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONF. APPLICATION ONLY, by sending a” 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed. together with the Name and Address ¢ 
the Applicant, any time before September 30th, 


Address—* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


©,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6. p.m. 
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Saturday, August 10, 1889.) 
TOOTSIE AT DAWLISH. 


From Rhy] to Deal wasatolerably severe journey, but from Deal 
to Dawlish, across country, was, if anything, severer. Nevertheless, 
here we all are, 
and still alive. 

Dawlish, how- 
ever, is quite 
good enough, 
sy we are “fl 

ng very we 
indeed at 
Hatcher's, only 
fancy the 
manageress 


dimensions, 
and three helps 
of everything 
is rather a 
shame, isn't it? 
I am sure, too, 
we girls do all 
in our power to 
take off the 
rough edge of 
that sppane 
by re ga ing 
Billy, in the 
Big Street, 
on Curtis’ cele- 
brated seed 
‘ cake, at 4d. per 
pound, to say nothing of buns at Ball's, on the Strand. We have 
also subscribed and bought him a second-hand cornet, as Lardi 
says she does not think the penny whistle sufficiently respectable. 

Dawlish, if at times a trifle dull to the feverish and frivolously 
inclined, has been fairly gay during the time we have stayed at it; 
and some of the lst Battalion Devonshire Regiment, who were 
camping here, are not at alla bad sort. As to music, that discoursed 
by the Italian band has been the sweetest, and their rendering of 
the “ Midnight Echo” has given—I can confidently declare —the 
greatest jeeeaary to betrothed couples listening in rapturous tran- 
quility. There was some idea of the leader of the band taking a 
benefit, and Billy going in for a solo on the cornet as a big attrac- 
tion. But after earing Billy rehearse, the affair fell through, and 
a dog who sat it out under compulsion is reported to have left the 
town a victim to melancholia. 

The bathing at Dawlish js a feature. ‘Tis true that, recently, at 
the bathing cove, coves bathing have been reported to have behaved 
not only “in a very indifferent manner,” but also, it is avered, that 
“their behaviour was not very creditable”; but this matter is in 
the hands of the authorities, and “what for” will be those young 
men’s portion. 


Stopping the Dook’s chapeau. 


S —_—_ 


Photographing the Graces. 


Meanwhile, the arrangements of the Ladies’ Bathing Pavilion, 
with its creme Tooms and tramway journey to the cerulean, are 
altogether—as the newspaper young men have already observed— 
“unique,” and, I may add, awfully jolly. Attached to the Pavilion 
is also a reading room, where you may read, or pretend to, either 
the newspapers or mags., or advertisements on the walls, among 
which no “religious or medical” are “entertained.” The dressing 
rooms are extremely comfortable, and the tramway trip (2d. only), 
to those with a sense of humour, “ Larx.” 

We have had our portraits taken, of course. Once by an artist 
on the sands and once again by F. Davis, of Brunswick Place, who 
ak get reminded us that the present season of the year was 
highly favourable for the process, and who, perhaps, will much 
surprised when he learns that he possesses in his collection the 
Lardi, Tottie and Tootsie known to fame. 

The walks and drives in a “midge” rou:.:d Dawlish are really 
extremely beautiful, and there are curious things to see, as, for 
instance, the Parson and Clerk Rock, and that archer we stuck 

ast in, 

Bob would row 
us and did not 
know anything 
about the tide. 

Don't, dears, 
miss going 
down on the 
Dart, which is 
a delightful 
trip. he 
scenery is as 
good, and bet- 
ter, than that 
on the Rhine, 
and Bob says 
30, even, ale 
though he him- 
self never 
been to the 
Rhine. 

The only 
damper on our 
visit here has 
been, perhaps, 
the increas- 
ing melancholy 
of poor Snook. 
His hat has 
blown into the 
sea in spite of 
e my efforts to 
save it, and he says, “What's it matter?” We have bought him 
British and foreign toys at Miss Westcott’s, but he has not smiled. 
He asks why a tenant who has owed him rent for a quarter of a 
century should still wish to pull his nose any more than he has 
already pulled it? We can't think. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 
ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
Cut out and fill in the Label printed below,and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE *SLOPER” WATCH 


COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Halt-Holiday,” August 40th, 1889. 


Address........ 


Occupation, if any 23s ee ee 


How many times applied ............ccccee. ec cesses 


How long a Purchaser of nee ree 
the ‘‘Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this weck's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, August 14th, 1889. The Result of the Competition of 
August 3rd, 1889, will be published in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY ” for 
August 17th, 1889. 


157th WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 27th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sSLOPEBER”? WATCHES 


1. J. N. HORSELL, Labourer, Brockwell Park Lodge, Norwood Road, Herne 
Hill. Age, 39 years. Subscriber—4 years, 7 months. LONDON. 
2. WILLIAM WELLER, Police Constable, 105 Ibert Street, Queen's Park, 
Harrow Road. Age, 37 years. Subscriber—5 years, LONDON. 
3. W. T. JAMES, Plumber, 3 Esher Street, Kennington Lane, Age, 39 years. 
Subscriber—4} years. LONDON. 
4. JOHN BOOTH, Groom, Manor Lodge. Age, 31 years. Subscriber—4 y 
39 weeks, ALDERSHOT. 
& W. STEGGALL, Railway Clerk, 6 Station Terrace. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 
—5 years. COALVILLE. 
6. F. J. BARRETT, Publican, “Phoenix Inn.” Age, 25 years. Subscriber— 
5 years. DORCHESTER. 
7. HENRY BURTON, Innkeeper, “The Wolds Inn.” Age, 40 years, Subscriber 
-—5 years. HUGGATE. 
8. WILLIAM WEBB, 74 Ogden Lane, Higher Openshaw. ape Sub- 
scriber—5 years, 10 weeks, NCHESTER. 
9. WILLIAM TAYLOR, Shipwright, 40 Dundas Mews. Age, 32 
scriber—4 years, 42 weeks, MIDDLESBROUGH. 
10, GEORGE 8S. MARTIN, Fishing Tackle Maker, 16 East Street. Age, 14 years. 
Subscriber—above 4 years regular. NEWTOWN. 
11, R. WELLARD, Sailmaker, 91 High Street. Age, 29 years. Subscriber--5 
years, 5 weeks. QUEENBOROUGH. 
12. BENJAMIN BOOTH, Labourer, The Green. Age, 37 years. Subscriber— 
4 years. RUDDINGTON. 
13. E. W. ABSALOM, Bath Proprictor, “Ingleside,” Pleasant Road. Age, 20 
years, Subscriber—5 years. SOUTHEND. 
14. W. H. RAY, Dairyman, 47 Leopold Street, Albert Road. Age, 51 years. 
Subscriber—over 5 years. SOUTHSEA. 
15. A. HARRIS, Station Master (G.E.R). Age, 31 years. Subscriber—since 
December, 1836. STANSTEAD. 
16. EDWARD B. GOODACRE, Cashier, 11 Queen Street. Age, 28 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 9 months, STOCKTON-ON-TEES. 
17. WILLIAM PARROTT, Schoolboy, 60 The Avenue, Bruce Grove. Age, 14 
years. Subscriber—since commencement. TOTTENHAM. 
18. BURTON NEWBALD, Clerk, 11 Raglan Terrace. Age, 39 years. Subscriber 
—since Sommmencenvent., s kia WHITBY: 
19. HENRY J. MARTIN, Shipwright, Quay Street. , 46 years, Subscriber 
4 years, 6 months. ” WIVENHOE. 
20. WILLIAM BRIDGWOOD, Wheelwright, Pattingham. Age, 39 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 5 months, WOLVERHAMPTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 42.—THE LIGHTSHIP MAN. 


Is it lonely? Well, rather—yes ! 

I shouldn't think ‘took much to guess 
How very lively it could be 

Rolling, pitching on the sea! 


We slink and wander fore and aft 

On a dull’red, ugly craft ; 

We trim the lamps, we mop the deck. 
We look upon the sand-bank’s neck. 


When sweeps the swell just after storm. 
Sometimes I’ve seen the floating form 
Of some pore “shell-back ” who was lost 
From German liners tempest tossed. 


Sometimes, when sunrise tints the sky, 
I watch the wreckage tloating by 

I cry to count the many souls 

Who've come to grief on yonder shoals, 


I watch the porpoise and his school, 
Who come with morning breezes cool 
I eee the red legged sea-gull ae 
Upon the waves—a feathered ship. 


The lightship scrubs upon its chain, 
The lantern’s clockwork creaks again ; 
We mumble, grumble, doze, and tread 
The deck like spirits of the dead. 


Years and years and years ago 
A sailor lad I was, you know— 
As small a lad as e’er could be, 
I sailed the South and Northern Sea. 


A dreary life? By George it is! 
It isn’t skittles, beer, and “ fiz.” 
Don’t talk to me o’ vasty deep— 
I'll have a drink and get to sleep. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


‘or the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
fun oa Graphologist of great skill and talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own address). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
. 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelope. No notice wilt 


be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Yereied cannot be guaranteed within Jourteen days, but will be forwarded as 


early as possible. 


| leg of rabbit on a cracked plate. He telt 


JOBLING’S GIPSY. 


—_—— 


JOBLING was doing a walking tour. 
holiday—on a pair of blistered feet ! 
oh, dear, yes! 

He sat down 

by the roadside 
to swear. lre- 
sently he got up 
atel hobbled on. 
He saw smoke 
rising up be- 
yon ths hedge, 
le pushed on, 
and came out on 
a bit of com- 
mon, 

There were 
tents there, and 
dirty children. 
There were the 
leanest dogs 
and the slat- 
ternliest women 
he had ever 
seen in his life. 

“Tell your 
fortune, pretty 
gentleman?” 

He had often 
heard of gipsy 
girls. Now he 
saw one. His 


It’s a nice way to spend a 
He was enjoying himeseli— 


“A bit of 
silver— only a 
bit of silver to cross the palm. Here’sa long life. No great riches, 
but by striving, enough will be gained to make life happy. Anda 
lovely wife and two cherubs—a boy and a girl—if the dark man 
don't carry her off instead.” 

And so on, and go on. 

“Why, the Gentile’s going to faint!" she called out. 

The pain of Jobling’s feet had been too much for him, He had 
collapsed. 

His shirt-collar was open when he came to himself, lying in a 
ragged tent. His stomach and his pockets were both empty. 


_ Where had his money gone?’ But the gipsy girl peeped in to see 


how he was, and he sat up. 

She brought him a hunk of new brevd. a jug of beer, and a cold 
tter after that. But 
the feet were hopeless. 


“It'll take another day to set you to rights, brother,” said a gruff, 


. black looking 

7 Ke: SZ $ t= fellow, walking 

Oy in; “but you 

= P can stop and 

live as we live. 

We've took 

your shiners in 

advance, ! don’t 

mind telling 
you, 

Before the 
afternoon of 
the next day, 
Jobling was 
seriously in 
love. He hob- 
bled about like 
a seal on dry 
land, doing ocd 
jobs for Sari- 
ane —that was 
ner name. Oh! 
to desert Cam- 
berwell and the 
little green- 
grocers for 
ever, and live 
like a roving 
gipsy under the 
same tent as 
Sarijane | 

“Could you 
love me, Sari- 


” 


\. : 


oo 


In the gipsy’s tent. 


jane? 

“T don’t see nothing to prevent it, brother,” she said, “Can you 
steal horses?” 

Jobling thought, “ Perhaps.” 

“Then we'll marry, brother!” she said. 

The marriage preparations were set about directly. The men 
made Jobling take off his neat suit of tweed and dress himself in 
a suit that would have disgraced a scarecrow. 

Sarijane laughed and clapped her hands. 

They blacked his face and put on him a brimless old hat with a 
peacock’s feather stuck in it. 

Sarijane rolled in convulsions : so did all the other women. 

They beonght out a huge porker—a hog that had been stolen 
from one of the ek, Fiend farmers. This was the marriage cere- 
mony—that he should mount the porker ; that his legs should be tied 
fast underneath its belly, and his arms bound round its bristly neck. 

He writhed at 
the ordeal ; but 
he would have 
endured more 
than that for 
Sarijane. 

Then the 
black and wild 
gipsy advanced 
and put his arm 
round Sari- 
jane's waist. 

Jobling knew 
he had been be- 
trayed. 

“Hi, hi, hi!” 

“Gallop, Gen- 
tile!” 

“Back to the 


NEL er 


Te at 
, eee 


Whoop! went 
the whole gang. 

Somebody 
gave the hog a 
prod witha 
pitchfork. 
Away, away it 
galloped back 
to the farmer's 
muck yard with 
the bridegroom 
on its back. 

he _ farmer, . wen 

and his boys had ducked Jobling in the horsepond before ih: 
found out who he was. Then they apologized. 

Much good that! 
Jobling ! 


They bound him on the hog. 


But live and learn, No more gipsics ! T 


Pwume ? ome 
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SLOPER'S SECREF CAMERA, 


' 
' 
‘ 
“te. Oh, dear! this review is awfully slow. No. 7.—Duke of Fife and Princess Louise. An incident of the honeymoon, Taken, goodness | 
4i:, Slow! Why, ‘tis the fleet before us, madam. only knows how, by SLOPEK 5 instantaneous process, | 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE 


No. 90.—Miss NOVELLE, 7 _ = - 

a (1). Spirit hands conducted SLOPER along the passage into the Presence Chamber. A spirit f helped him on his way. SLOP tened a bit ; but when 
Ah, maiden, hear me swear I love but thee, sweet maid—but be found that one of the hands hed removed his histeric bottle, he was hurt, and felt his bee ioe ph ee air the loss to Mr. Maskelyne. Tae tae Mr. SLGPER, Iam 
thee, —The Dook Snook. exceedingly annoyed ; it shall at once be restored. Jim jam deliriamo tremendus jumps! Iam cal up the Bottle Imp.”——(2). Here the spirit in question appeared. 
“She's a pattern of all that is ful and neat, the “Restore Mr. SLOPER's bottle!” The B.I. vanished, and the next moment A. SLOPER felt the bottle t in. “Astonishing, Mr. M.! Now, is it a fact, between man 
Rea Grace! 5 From and man, that there is nothing supernatural in your performances?” “Nothing, Mr.8., I assure you. Look here.”——(3). Immediately Mr. Maskelyne rose several feet in 
crown of her head to the soles of her feet. —Lord Bob, the air, while weird forms hovered round him, jibbering, jabbering, wailing and shrieking with laughter. Then when things had assumed their wonted aspect—“ There, Mr. S., 
“Ob, maiden fair, consent to be my wife, I'll love thee ever that trick is purely mechanical.~ Here's another.”——(4). And taking A. SLOPER’s hat, he produced from it a lovely young person, who beamed sweetly on the mouldy one and 
serve thee with my life.” The Hon Bill i then vanished into thin air. SLOPER sighed. “Sir, you are indeed a worker of miracles. Work another, do.”——( gy. Mr. Maskelyne smiled ; and as he stretched forth his 

y = ‘on We hands a blue ribbon fluttered on SLOPER’S left b the’ tint faded from his nose, and, after drinking off a glass of cold water, the table old man departed. 


MeNAR n’ TUA T eK 


ee TAR 
E cae > j 
1, Somehow or other the Elder slipped bis foot and went headlong ww vue 2. And the Laird said, “ You scoundrel, stealin’ me father’s, birthright, and & When the sun was setting the Laird was still ha’ the dust knocked “ The girls 
of the Laird’s quagmires, ; a takin’ the verze soil tra’ me noo |" ott of him. mae o “Yes, and 
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re 
of 
gir 
all | 
aa 
{ 
| 
/ 
| 
‘ 
‘ 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. | 
Good morning! Have you used—I mean, have you come upto time with a good appetite for my weekly feast? You have? Then, away !—TZhe Shah has left Old England's shore, And back tv 
Persia gone once more :—F'red Perkins tried tu rob a till— Was caught, and now he’s on the mill :—Said she,“ You gave me leave, I think, To take just what I liked to drink” :—The Family upon this 
day Among the grouse are rather gay :—The man was just in time to save A comrade from a wat'ry grate :—A cure for rabies—gire the brute Unlimited supplics of fruit :—Flat feet, they y, are best: \ 
because They cvincide with Nature's laws.—There, my noble sportsmen, doesn’t my centre plies ide you a longing to be away—away to the bracing moors—to work havoc among the grouse an 


ptarmigan? It does? Then off you go, and be sure that you don’t forget to send up a good siz 
| 


hamper, addressed to——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


A LESSON IN GOLF. 


‘hen’ 

am 
man 

t in | 
pi 

bis ue re 

= Firs tig Just look, dear, how low the dress of a ballet gir: | 

iscut. Why, it’s positively indecent ! 


Second Darling. So it is, dear, but not so low as ours! 5 
bd > He (spoontly). Ob, Mith Marwy ! if you could only perthwade 
to mawwy me, I pwomise you that, in the words of the 
poet, “like s blithful dweam thy life shall pass away!” 
She (tcily). Not a bltsaful dream, Mr. (Spoonbill. I fancy life 
with you would more resemble a nightmare ! 


She. But how is the game played? 

He, Oh—er—er—well, you know they put up a large net in the middle of the 
field, and the two players arm themselves with hockey sticks and do all they can 
to keep a tiny ball like this from touching the ground. When it does so the 
player is out, and their opponents score one goal. There's a lot more to do, but 


SAN 


‘appen, what with me a 


that will serve to give you an idea of the game. new moon through the , ‘avin’ folks a-walkin’ over me 
eal She. Oh, thanks, so much; how awfully scientific. And you won't think Fe oe ey tere pectin Pusmician gwen wrateijin 


badly of me for being so ignorant, will you? (He said he wouldn't. ill ten mile away, come to tell me as she's a corpse! 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——-—— 


THE SHAH'’S LAST WORDS TO A. SLOPER. 

NASR-ED-DIN has left our shores, and, in the heart of A. SLOPER, 
fs left a void that no quantity of the juice of the juniper berry 
can ever till, The Freedom 
of The Sloperies completely 
fetched his Majesty. Rarely 
in modern times huve two 
yreut men, utter strangers 
tu one another, been found 
sv alike intheirtastes. The 
delights of the harem, of 
the festive sherbet, and of 
the seductive *& Unsweet- 
ened ” to the Shah, were the 
delights of the Friend of 
Man also. When the his- 
torian of the future comes 
t» chronicle the events of 
the present reign, no inci- 
dent will be found more 
sizuiticant or more pathetic 
than the parting words of 
~his Persian Majesty to the 
Eininent, which ran) as 
follows :-—Commencing 
with the * HALF-HOLIDAY” 
for August 3rd, 1889, cut out 
the first paragraph in* Ally- 
Campane” from each week's 

muper, and keep the cuttings 
ie you until January 25th, 
1890, when you will have 
twenty-six in your posses- 
sion. Then post the twenty- 
six cuttings, with your name 

mS and address, to “ Sloper s 
£500 Competition,” “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE. 
FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look in an early Number for 
the name and address of the lucky winner. Don’t post any of 
the cuttings until you have the twenty-six—that is, one from each 
week's * HALE-HOLIDAY,” commencing August 3rd, 1380, and end- 
ins Jantary 25th, 1890, 

A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 

The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER'’s HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred thousand copies weekly and if, 
by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred thousand copies, 
in addition to the £500 above mentioned, £1,000 will be given, 
in Twenty Consolation Prizes of #50 each, to twenty unsuccessful 
Competitors in the £500 Competition, Do you want £500? Yes! 
Well, wire in and get your name up. 

-* 


* 

Mr. and Mrs. Aucustus HaARRIs' Garden Party was a most 
distinct success. Zvut Londres, social, artistic, dramatic, and literary 
was represented, The dresses 
of the ladies were charming 
on the whole, and even the 
thunderstorm, which luckily 
did not commence until most 
of the guests were leaving, 
did not damp the _ enjoy- 
ment of the remainder, for 
they found shelter in the draw- 
ing rooms and conservatories, 
where they appeared to 
blissfully unconcerned about 
the rain while inspecting Mr. 
Harris’ curios and testimon- 
ils of plate, and listening to 
ihe banjo playing of a talented 
young lady, who will, we hear, 
shortly make her début on the 
music hall stage. We wish 
her every success. 


Vistvorsto Paris or London 
should not fail to provide 
themselves with a copy of 
* Dignam’s Popular Guide to 
London and Paris.” This 
useful little volume has been 
specially written for the bene- 
tit of the hosts of Continental 
and American visitors who are 
Hocking to London and Paris at the present time ; and as a sight- 
sver's guide, will be found invaluable. Its price is sixpence, and itis 
published by Eason and Son, of Dublin, and can be bought any where. 

*¢ 


* 
AN interesting Italian lady is in London at the present time. 
This is Signora Solazaro, who has come hither with a mission from 
the Italian Government to report on the condition of women in 
this country, educationally, politically, and socially. With this 
object she has visited most of the women’s colleges, and has 
become quite a familiar figure at meets where matters feminine 
are discussed. Let us hope that she will give the government a 
favourable report. ae 

* 


A MAN ‘dropped his watch into a cesspool in Nebraska. Four 
men sought to recover it. They were overcome by foul air, and, 
when rescued, were found to be dead. This watch must have been 
a“ Sloper,” or wherefore the anxiety not to lose it? 


* 

Our Flat, which is now being played nightly at the Opera | 
Comique, fully deserves the success which it has obtained. From | 
" the rise to the | 

‘{f final fai of the 
curtain the audi- 
|! ence is kept ina 
1h continual state of 
merriment. The 
dialogue is wor- | 
derfully witty, | 
the situations ex- | 
tremely droll, | 
whilst the acting 
isall that could be 
desired. Messrs. 
Edouin, Rignold 
and Fawcett, and 
Miss Fanny 
Brough are 
among the cast. 
f you want to 
roar with laughter 
for two hours and | 
a half, we should { 
advise you to go 
to the Opera 
Comique by all 

uicans. | 


ONE “of the 
: : popeeens in ae 

Scheenbrunn Zoo- 
logical Gardens has given birth to‘a litter of six cubs, of which 
four are females. They are beng 4 suckled by two strong dogs. 
mi ins loag is off to the Zoo with Snatcher to see if he can't strike | 
a bargain. 


| heartily congratulated upon having in their 


Miss OLIVE SCHREINER, the novelist, is now living in one of the 
new ladies’ flats near the British Museum, Miss Schreiner is de- 
cidedly pretty —dark and vivacious 
with a slightly foreign manner, an 
with just a very slight suspicion of a 
German accent, for which, no doubt, 
her name accounts. She is fond of 
outdvor exercise, and when not engaged 
in her work, tramps miles into the 
country to clear the cobwebs from her 
brain, o* 

@ ry 

A FEW nights ago A. SLOPER was 
present at a dinner, given by the friends 
and patrons of M, Merchet, to celebrate 
the opening of his well known restau- 
rant. “La Cloche,” in its new quarters, 
4 Gerrard Street, Soho. This restaurant 
has long been famed for its cookery, 
whilst its charges are most moderate 
indeed; the speciality of the place is 
that it is conducted in the Paris style, 
und can ata moment's notice provide 
four or tive different styles of dinners, 
according to number of diners and the 
price they wish to pay. The inaugura- 
tion dinner was a big success, the cock- 
ing was superb, the wines (supplied by 
Mr. Carlo Grassi, who oncuplede he chair) 
ditto—in fact the Eminent has sworn 
by those Italian wines ever since. The 
chairman gracefully proposed the Emi- 
nent’s health, which was drunk amid loud applause, which was 
renewed when, in responding, SLOPER said that he firmly believed 
that the restaurant only wanted to be more generally known 
to bea yet greater success, which expression of opinion he still 
maintains. v0 

s 


ANOTHER leper! Ata meeting of the Committee of Works, St. 
George's, Hanover Square Vestry, a few days ago, it was stated that 
an old army pensioner had died in St. George’s Hospital from 
leprosy, the death being duly certified by the hospital authorities. 
There appears to have been no doubt entertained as to the cause. 

-* 
- 

Two snakes of a very large size were found in a field near 
Clonmel the other day and killed. The head of one has been pre- 
served as a curiosity. St. Patrick, you will be wanted again if this 
continues. oe 

* 


THE Eminent, ag a rule, does not concern himself with politics ; 
but on the subject of the Royal Grants he cannot help—he really 
cannot—saying a few words to express his 
indignation at the manner in which no 
less a sum than £36,000 has been drawn 
from the nation, with every prospect of the 
process being repeated on several future 
occasions. That the Queen, who receives 
hundreds of thousands of pounds for the 
urpose of ruling the nation, should retire 
into obscurity, and devote the sums so 
obtained to the purpose of enriching a 
crowd of German gree whilst her son 
takes upon himself her duties—the duties 
for which she is paid—but which she does 
not Ld him for performing, is certainly 
not fair. But when, added to this, the 
people are asked to nt various large 
sums of money to the nce of Wales to 
support his children, whilst the Queen 
hoards up the gold which ought to goto § 
her son, the affair assumes a yet more 
unpleasant aspect. If the Prince were paid 
for governing the sum that the Queen is 
paid for not doing so, he would have no 
occasion to ask for these grants, and there- 
by help to sacrifice his well earned popu- 
larity with all classes of the community, 


s 
NoRTH-LONDONERS are certainly to be 


neighbourhood such a splendid theatre as 
the Grand has proved itself to be. With 
magnificent holding capacity, luxurious seats, cheap prices, and 
first-rate West-end companies always playing, is it to be wondered 
at that night after night this splendid building is crammed from 
floor to ceiling with an audience that always fully appreciates the 
good fare provided? es 
* 


Iowa has just produced probably the youngest murderer on 
record. A few days ago a Mr. Elkins and his wife were found dead 
in bed at their house in the small town of Elk, Iowa. They had 
evidently been murdered. Suspicion fell upon Wesley Elkins, a 
only eleven years, the son of the murdered man by his 

It seemed incredible, however, that the boy could have 
committed a deed so dreadful, and many people refused to believe 
that he was the murderer. He has just confessed that he killed 
both the victims by shooting them with a rifle as they lay in bed. 
Bill Higgins is at the present moment engaged in gnashing his teeth 
with envy, and sharpening his new 16-blader, with a view to an 
attempt upon the life of Uncle Boftin. 


= 

THE General Steam Navigation Company are now doing good 
“biz.” Every day their splendid fast steamers convey hundreds 
and hundreds of holiday folk to Mar- 
gate, Ramsgate, Deal, Dover, Yar- 
mouth, and many other of the well 
known seaside resorts. People, now 
that they are provided with such 
splendid vessels, prefer a pleasant 
voyage in a luxurious steamer to 
an uncomfortable journey in a 
heated, stuffy railway carriage. Young 
ladies off for the seaside, bear this in 

mind. ae 

* 


IT seems that poisoning is decidedly 
on the increase in India. Last year 
the Government analyst at Bombay 
had to deal with 360 cases; the vear 
before the number was only 282. 
How many cases this year, we 
wonder? o * 

2 


ALL those clever ladies about whom 
we are continually hearing so much 
must literally pale their ineffectual 
tires before the record of Mdme. 
Dejerine Klumpke, an American mar- 
ried toa Frenchman. This lady carried 
off her degree of “ Doctoresse ” at the 
Paris Faculty of Medicine last week 
with high honours, amid the ap- 
plause, not only of her fellow students, 
male and female, but also of various 
eminent medical men, who marked 
their esteem for the lady by being 
Pereant at her examination. Mdme. 
<lumpke has Gistanoed Pana com : “ 
petitors in the medical field, both past and presen’ “the quan- 
tity and quality of her scientific knowledge. She gh ‘A mal fpf 
the late Professor Vulpian. : 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDER FOR THE WEEK ENDING AUGUST 17TH, 1889, 
—~_— 


11th August, 1803.—This night, in a room ina London tavern, 
between eleven and twelve, Henry Pearce, the “Game Chicken,” 
fought Jue Berks. The fight arose out of insulting words used 
by Berks to Pearce’s friends. And Berks, having boasted he could 
thrash him in five minutes, the challenge was communicated to 
the Chicken, then in bed in his lodging in Wardour Street. Rising 
with alacrity, no time was lost, and the fight came off by candle- 
light, and lasted twenty minutes. Berks was beaten, though he 
fought desperately, e was severely punished. He was twice 
floored by the Chicken by two terrific blows, allowed by those 
present to be “the most tremendously effective they had ever 
witnessed.” 

11th August, 1673.—Dr. Mead, Queen Anne's physician, who was 
born this day, once fought a duel with Dr. Woodward. The latter, 
making a faise step, fell, and Mead called upon him to beg his life. 
“Not till Iam your patient,” sneered Woodward. But a moment 
later, thinking better of it. he laid down his sword. 


12th August, 1811.—The following extraordinary fact is 
recorded in a country paper of this date :—*Mr. Langley, an 
attorney in Bath, undertook to ride his black mare, seven years 
old, one hundred miles in twelve successive hours. The original 
bet was three hundred guineas to one hundred guineas that he did 
not accomplish it. He, however, completed his undertaking in 
one hour and ten minutes within the stipulated time. Neither the 
horse nor the rider i ie to be exhausted or distressed, although 
it rained incessantly during the last forty miles.” 

12th August, 1864.—Robson, the comedian, died this day, aged 
forty-three. _ His real name was Thomas Robson Brownbill, and he 
was apprenticed to Mr. Smmellie, the copper-plate engraver, in Bed- 
fordbury. His master and fellow-workmen nicknamed him “ Bill” 
and “Little Bill.” “As a very young man,” says Hotton, “he 
always dressed showily, and usually had his hair artificially curled 
in ringlets. His hat was an extra size, with a twisted brim, and as 
he wore this somewhat jauntily set upon a rather large sized head, 
the vulgar boys of the court used to call him ‘ Little Big Head.” 

13th August, 1886.—A local newspaper of this date state: 
that “There is such a scarcity of male Terates at the Driffield 
Workhouse, that men have to be engaged to weigh the task- 
work stone for the casuals who visit the house. The house will 
accommodate over three hundred persons, and at present there are 
only about fifty inmates of all classes.” 


~ 14} st, 1856.—Dr. William Buckland, who died this 


14th A: I 
day, is said to have been so intimately acquainted with the properties 
of all the geological formations of England, that, being one night 
belated, and not knowing where he was, he alighted from his 
horse, took up a clod of earth and examined it. He immediately 
exclaimed, “ Uxbridge!” and proceeded on his journey. : 

l4ith August, 1829.—King’s College, London, was this day incor- 
porated by Royal Charter. 


15th August, 1792.—Dogs were formerly taken to public 
worship in Scotland. Ina rural kirk, where this was the practice, 
the shepherds’ dogs were permitted to occupy the gallery over their 
masters’ heads, where they remained during service time, and, it is 
fair to suppose, conducted themselves in an inoffensive manner. 
But on one occasion—presumably that of a larger assembly than 
usual—a strange dog was introduced among them. This was the 
signal for a general commotion upstairs, which terminated by the 
sudden bolting of the intruder over the front of the gallery into the 
body of the church, and as essen out of it by the door, pursued by 
the same route in his headlong exit by the whole dog congregation. 

15th August, 1733.—A Roman pavement of mosaic bape: Ss this 
day discovered in Little St. Helen's, Bishopsgate Street, supposed 
to have been lain for over 1,700 years. The Carthaginians are said 
to have been the first who paved their towns with stones ; and the 
practice was introduced into Europe by the Romans, who paved 
their streets B.c., 174. London was first paved about 1533. 

15th August, 1096.—The first crusade this day set out to drive the 
Mahometans from Jerusalem. Windmills were first introduced 
into England by the Crusaders, who had seen them in use among 
the Saracens. 

15th August, 1884.—General Brine this day crossed the English 
Channel in a balloon from Hythe, descending at Hervelinghem, teu 
miles south-east of Calais, after a journey of about four hours. 


16th August, 1818.—John Palmer, the great post reformer. 
died this day. He was the manager of the Bath ‘Theatre, and a 
man of substance in that town. The Government, on adopting his 
system of fast coaches, had entered into a regular contract with 
him, engaging to pay him two anda half per cent. on the saving 
effec in the transmission of letters. This saving amounted tu 
£20,000 a year. Parliament, however, would not vote the fulfil- 
ment of the bargain, and Mr. Palmer’s grant was only £5,000. 

16th August, 1826.—Under this date the Reverend Mr. Barham 
(Tom Ingoldsby) states that his poem of “ The Ghost,” previous tu 
its appearance in Blackwood, was originally published in the 
London Chronicle just before that paper was merged into the . 
James's Chronicle. “Of this journal,” he says, * Doctor Johnson 
was the first editor and I the last. The causes of its decline may be 
inferred.” 

1éth August, 1518.—Under this date, among the Churchwarden* 
accounts of St. Michael, Spurrier Gate, York, is, or was, this entry : 
—“ Paid for writing of ‘Saint Royke Masse,’ 9d. Saint Roche's fe-- 
tival was kept like a wake, with dances in the churchyard in the 
evening. 

16th August, 1839.—A Carlisle paper of this date says “ That a few 
days previously, the beautiful white hare, which had for some time 
been seen in the park in front of Lowther Castle, was accidentally 
killed by a man with a scythe while mowing. 


17th August, 1781.—On this day King George III. and the 
Prince of Wales embarked at Greenwich, and went down to review 
the fleet under Admiral Hyde Parker, then at the Nore, after an 
action with the Dutch, off the Dogger Bank, on the Sth of August. 
On August 27, 1789, King George reviewed a fleet in Plymor-h 
Sound ; and after Lord Howe’s famous victory on the Ist of Junc. 
1794, both the King and Queen visited the ships of the fleet on 
three successive days. In October, 1797, the King visited the tlect 
under Admiral Duncan at the Nore. : 

17th August 1851.—The City Bridewell was this day broken into. 
and several articles of plate stolen. The Brideweil Prison wa- 

ulled down in 1863, when its inmates were sent to Holloway. 

he flogging at Bridewell is described by Ward in his “London 
Spy.” Both men and women, it appears, were whipped on theirnaked 
backs before the court of governors.’ The president sat with his 
hammer in his hand, and the culprit was taken from the post \ 
the hammer fell. The calls to knock, when women were floggr4. 
were loud and incessant. “Oh, good Sir Robert, knock! Pray. 
good Sir Robert, knock!” which became, at length, a common ¢t 
of reproach among the lower orders to denote that a woman had 
been whipped at Bridewell. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 BO vil! be paid by Me. Giipert Daze. the Pr 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDAyY.” te 1" 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Serva’ 
on duty excepted),who should happen to meet with his or her deat 
in a Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kin dow. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS see 
Houipay ” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accide 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every There 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from tha 
! thme, capiving at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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A CRY OF THE CHILDREN. 


WALKING abroad, the 
other day, 

Eftsooner I doddered 
with dismay, 

For, lo! from many an 
intant mouth— 
From east to west, from 

north to south— 

I heard a phrase which 
made me pause 
And deeply meditate, 

use 
Bairns begged,and said 
with shrill ha ha-s, 
They all had nautical 


papas. 
And this their burden 
was, alack !— 
“Father's gone tosea, 
Mother's goneto fetch 
him back, 
Please to remember 
me.” 


Much did I marvel at such speech ;} 
And as I shed small coins on each, 
I wondered,—can it really be 
That ali these babes have pas at sea? 
And #¢f at sea—in sloop or smack— 
Why should the mothers fetch them back? 
And if these ladies go those trips 
How do they reach their husbands’ ships? 
I mused aloud, when one did say,— 
“You Juggins! Why, it’s Grotto Day!” 
So rs-by do they attack 
With, “ Father's gone to sea, 
Mother's gone to fetch him back, 
Please to remember me.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER'’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Man is now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one to a Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
isto cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want o" and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
B9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” August 10th, 1889. 


® “Sloper Watches" will not be given. 
132nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 27th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1, EMMA ANN CURTIS, 365 High Street, LINCOLN. 
A OOPPER KEETTLE. 
2, C, HAYDN KIPPS, 361 New Cross Road, LONDON. 


A OORNET. 
TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted inthis column free of char oT be 
rided the Sender's Name and ress 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for Dis) eadieees but as a guarantee of 
Joo Saith. 

Tootsie aneoreabe, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply ta the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
du not appear below, will be inserted as 
won as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Youn G LADY, aged 23, dark, pre- 

possessing in appearance, and recherche 
in manner, would like to correspond with a tall, 
handsome, and well-positioned gentleman, with 
a view to matrimony. Lady is thoroughly 
domesticated and accomplished, and would make 
an admirable wife for a man who could command her affections. Inclose photo, 
which will be returned, if required, to “ MISS W.,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

GENTLEMAN, aged 25, middle height, rather dark, good 
<-& disposition, wishes to correspond with a lady of respectable family, about 
2, must be amiable, domesticated, and musical. Photo, if possible. Address— 
“Harry MARRIAGE,"* TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
“9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


JESSIE (Aged 20). 


A YOUNG LADY, aged 22, wishes to correspond with a young 
; gentleman not more than 27 years of age, witha view to matrimony ; must 
¥ tall and rather dark ; wouli make a steady husband a loving wife; very fond 
ef tnusie, Address, in strict confidence, with photo and particulars, to“ BLANCHE,” 
PL OTSIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, 


HERCULES wishes to correspond with an attractive, domesti- 
lish; cated young lady of about 21, with a view to matrimony, Only accom- 

Ls pent necessary is to be able to make home happy. Advertiser, 24, is tall, 

thal » and affectionate, and holds # good position in business life. Adiress, 

Ae ostng, if possible, a photo, to “HERCULES,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
sENCY,”“ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


FANNY and KITTY would like to correspond with two highly 
ho respectable young men in comfortable circumstances, whose intentions are 
2 ononrable, with a view to matrimony. Fanny, medinm height, dark hair, blue 
se *, domesticated and affectionate, age 22. Kitty is 20, medium height, brown 
The ani eyes, also domesticated, and of a very loving and cheerful disposition. 
will be having honourable intentions can address, with photo, if possible, which 
“The returned —* FANNY,” or “KITTY,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.O, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-NOLIDAY, 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as son as we could desire ; 
the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box,an 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects. 


Fort DELHI, June 7th, 1889. 

My DEAR FRIEND OF MAN AND WOMAN,—This comes by mail 
steamer and the G.P.O. (now hopping). Have you ever been “On 
Guard ” in sucha place as this—a veritable oven, I assure you? No, 
I think not, not even with Charles Godfrey. Now, old man, | want 
to ask why you seemingly discard “Tommy Atkins in India” in 
offering your periodical prizes? I can assure you there is many a 
man out here who welcomes your most valuable * HALF-HOLIDAY" 
as a weary traveller would an oasis in a desert. Cannot you form 
some Ally Campaign for the soldiers, your eastern friends and 
ardentadmirers? I have been requested to make inquiries concern- 
ing the health of your noble self, the Mem Sahib, beloved Tootsie, 
and the Twins. Has your inseparable gamp undergone repairs of 
which it seems greatly in need? It is sincerely hoped the bottle 
has always flowed,and when it is empty, you will apply to your old 
friend Tommy Atkins to refill it. One more inquiry. Is Snatcher 
for sale’? What a most valuable friend he would be in the jungle. 
That dog would command a high price. Now, my dear old friend. 
it is about time for me to close this epistle. Morpheus has courted 
me, and I must retire to my lonely couch, to dream of the coming 
“Ha.¥r-HoLiIDAy” and the beams of Tootsie's love. With best 
wishes to the Mem Sahib, yourself and Twins, 

I remain, yours ever, OLD ROGER RAM. 


38 MARINE PARADE, SOUTHEND, July 18th, 1889. 

DEAR ALLY,—Being successful in raising a new kind of potato, 

which is like your paper—much appreciated in Southend,—I have 

taken the liberty of sending a sample to you. Hoping you and 
Tootsie are quite well, I remain, dear ALLY, yours truly, L.s8.D. 


HAMPSTEAD ROAD, July 19th, 1889. 
DEAR OLD SLOPER,—This is to tell you that I think Tootsie a 
very nice girl. I should not mind having her for my favourite 
tart. I think her very pretty, and dressed to perfection always. 
I think Tootsie and the Princess of Wales (of whom I am very 
fond) are the only two ladies, with whom I have come in contact, 
that know how to dress. I have been hanging about at the different 

seaside places of resort hoping to see the dear girl, but my ho 

are damped (not with “ Unsweetened,” as I never take anythin, 
stronger than Irish). No sooner do I get to one place than I fin¢ 
she has on to another. Dear ALLY, I suppose you kept your 
te on dear Mrs. Sloper and Tootsie while the Shah was about— 
that is, if your nose was not in the way. And now, dear old Friend 
of Man, will you forgive me for any little errors? as there is an 
organ outside playing “The Lost Chord,” and at the opposite 
corner, where there is a public house, there is a woman singing 
“Give Me Back My Heart Again™: and I do believe I can hear a 
band, gp igont to be a drum and fife band, coming round the 
corner. farewell for the present. I remain your devoted admirer, 

C. GOLDSTON. 


RESTON, N.B., July 20th, 1889. 
DEER ALI,—i as hard as howe A Busshil of t is wurth 
A kinge’s wransam, butt i doo Not no whatt for; so I Rites This 
too Lett you no as howe We bean haveing sum verry stroang 
winds, and so al the mudd on the rods have dryd U pand maid lotts 
of dost. And As i nos as howe you is A verry Ritch Man, i rites 
too say as howe i has gott sum Dost, wich i wil send you 3 Busshils 
for 31 (Threa pownds), You too “ps the carridge, and cawsh 4/ 
dilivrry), becos i Thinks if a Busshil of dost is wurth a wransam 
too a kinge, It will be wurth far more To you. Hopeing too have 
a erly anser from you, i remanes, Nowe as alwis, your humbel 
Obedjant servent, i hops as howe You is al wel, as It leeves me, 

speshally tootsy. VERDANT W. GREEN. 


AscoT HEATH House STABLES, ASCOT, BERKS. 
July 21st, 1889. 

DEAR OLD CHEF D'(EUVRE,—I do hope you won't pull a long 
face at me id tints as you, but I think you ought to be told, if you 
don’t know, that Tootsie is a perfect coquette. I should be pleased 
to hear of her wedding more than what you think I should. She 
is a dear creature, but I stand no chance, I find, now. ALLY, old 
boy, can you ride? If so, do come and have arun with the buck- 
hounds next season. You would enjoy it, and it is not far to come. 
I have been on the booze, or else I would go your half. Youknowthat 
night you were at the Royal Standard Music Hall? Well, that 
night made a man of me. I saw your face and nose, Well, 
thought I; if gin does that, I won't drink no more. I have not, 
till a few nights ago I went into a barber's shop and saw your 
mug. Well, all at once I had a fancy fora tonic, but instead of 
one I had several. You gave mea hat that same night. I got it 
and prize it. I have had two or three tries for your “ Award of 
Merit.” I mean getting one, so will keep trying. Mr. SLOPER, 
after Tootsie gets married would Mrs. Sloper get me a nice 
vegetarian wife? but there will be plenty of time. Well, I must 
close with every wish for your welfare, and kind regards to the 
canny Scotchman, Mrs. Sloper, and the rest of them, so gels 
bye, from your true admirer, F. NOAKES. 

P.S. Pity there is not two copies of your paper weekly. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 
£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" hare been 
presented to 


SYDNEY FRANK PARKER, 8 The Parade, Lillie Road, Fulham, 8.W.s 
Sor the Best 12 Lines on the 
CHETWYND AND DURHAM CASE. 


THE bold Hurl of Durham has now had his fling, 
The fight was expensive and hot; 

Sir George won the day, but it proved a near thisz, 
And a far-thing was all that he got. 


For Sherrard the lawyers too much understood, 
Their questions quite took him by storm; 
And Lord Marcus Beresford criticised Wood 
In language remarkably wartn. 


Both Macksey and Wood have been “sent to the wall,” 
They were linked with a serious charge ; 

And in future their ties with the turf will be smal/, 

For the good of the public at large. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


TRUE.—If punning is the lowest kind of wit, it must, then, be 
the foundation of all wit. 

SCANDALOUS !—The friendship of two young ladies is always a 
plot against a third one. 

“WHERE there's a will there's away,” as the young man said 
when he eloped with the fair legatee. 

“T LIVE in my love's eye,” said languishing Jones. “TI believe 
you, my boy,” said rude Brown, “for she's got a sty in it.” 

Con. FOR COUNTRY JUSTICES.—How many acres go to make a 
wiseacre? 

“T RISE for information,” said Mr.——,M.P. “I’m so glad,” 
said Mr. —, M.P., “for you certainly want some.” 

TO ALL WHOM IT MAY CONCERN.—Some people who set up for 
being funny fellows had much better sit down again. 

DYSPEPTICAL. — Some folks eat duck for all the world lke 
perfect geese, 


A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 
oe 
CHAPTER II.—( Continued.) 

“ AND you came direct here from the station?" asked Mr. Mam- 
mon, 

“Yes, sir, as fast as a hansom cab could bring me, the box on 
my knees the 
whole way.” 

“Tcan'tmake 
it out,” said Mr. 
Mammon, run- 
ning his tinge.s 
through his 
sennty white 
lochs. 

“T can,” said 
Mr. Grubb, 
“and, with your 
permission, | 
will send at 
once fora 
policeman,” 

“ The robbery 
must have been 
effected at the 
hotel,” said the 
senior partner, 
“aud, probably, 
by someone 
connected with 
the place. The 
locks are poor 
enough, as a 
rule, at these 
inns, and offer 
no real secu- 
rity.” 

“Yes, it must 
have been at the 
hotel,” 1 cried. 
eagerly, “for, after I left the ‘Holly Bush,’ the box was never 
away from me a single moment ; when it was not in my hands, my 
feet were on it.” 

“ Extraordinary !" remarked Mr. Grubb, with a sneer. 

“T'd give something to catch the villain,” cried Mr. Mammon. 

“ You needn't go very far,” answered his junior, significantly. 

I could not stand this any longer. It was quite evident, from 
the remarks which had fallen from his mouth, that Mr. Grubb 
believed 1 had myself abstracted the notes and papers—that, in 
fact, 1 myself was the thief. 

“Sir,” I cried to him, indignantly, ‘do you mean that it is I who 
mae stolen the contents of the Mig ” tied, coud! 

“‘ Appearances are against you,” he replied, coldly. 

“No, no, Grubb,” exclaimed Mr. Mammon, excitedly. “I will 
answer for George's honesty. It is not fair to accuse him; there is 
not one shadow 
or tittle of proof 
to support your 
accusation. | 
would as soon 
suspect you 
yourself as 
George Anstru- 
ther.” 

“Thank you, 
thank you, Mr. 
Mammon,” | 
cried, seizing 
hishand. “In- 
deed, you only 
do me justice, 
Oh,-gentlemén ! 
forgive me if I 
seem dazed, be- 
wildered and 
confused. Iam 
so taken aback, 
8o horrified, so 
amazed, I can 
hardly even 
yet collect my 
thoughts. I—— 
ZI touch the 
money! Oh, 
you cannot 


“With your permission, I will send for a policeman.” 


really su 
such a thing! 
Let my st “ Appearances are against you.” 


character bear 
witness for me. Oh! you cannot, cannot think I am—a thief?” 

“No, no, my boy. We don’t, do we, Grubb? No, George, you're 
no thief, but the next step is to find out who is.” 

“ Precisely,” said the junior partner, still eyeing me suspiciously. 

“Yes, gentlemen,” I cried, with eagerness, “and I claim the right 
to track him down, whoever he may be.” 

“Oh, indeed!” said Mr. Grubb, 

“Yes,” | continued ; ‘so long as he remains undiscovered, there 
will be a stigma attached to my name, and [ will not rest until I 
have found him out and compelled him to disgorge his booty. 
You know, Mr. Mammon, that many of the bonds and _ bills of 
exchange are only negotiable in America, and, without question. 
the thief will at once cross the Atlantic, both to evade pursuit, and 
in order that when the hue and cry has subsided, he may turn this 
portion of his plunder into cash. IL will follow him, and the 

roudest and 
happiest day of 
my life will be 
that when I lay 
my hand upon 
his collar.” 

“And at 
whose expense 
do you propos: 
to make thi: 
trip?” sneere 
Mr. Grubb. 

“Atmy own,” 
I answered. 
“Thanks to Mr 
Mammon's for- 
mer liberality, | 
am able to deo 
so, Gentlemen, 
I ask you to 
grant me Bix 
months’ leave 
of absence, and 
withinthat time 
I undertake to 
recoverthe bulk 
of the stolen 
property, to 
clear my own 
name, and te 
bring the thie! 


“A great un- 
' dertaking, 
that,” sneered Mr. Grubb. “If Mr. Mammon believes in your wilt 
scheme, I don’t. I have still my own opinions, and I make onc 
stipulation.” (To be continued next week.) 


“I claim the right to track him down.” 
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Tl 


RATHER UNKIND OF HER! 


_ Canine Dude. This sort of thing gives au honest animal a 
little self-respect, but when it comes to muzzling—oh ! well, 
there! such tyranny is frightful tocontemplate! No wonder 
we go mad ! 


mg 


No. 91.—Mr. ToomaS TAORNE, F.O.S. 


* In deference to countless inquiries, we have done our utmost 
tr collect a few particulars of the early life of Enis populer actor. 
But, alas! like angels’ visits, particulars are few and far between, 
and in spite of the thousands we have squandered in the inquiry, 
all we can gather is the following :—Thomas started in life asa 
ready money bookmaker, but Fortune, fickle jade! smiled not 
upon ‘him, and it was rarely that he left the course without 
haVing suffered severely in pocket and more severely in person. 
Throwing up this painful and unprofitable profession, he entered 
the theatrical fworld—how, history does not say. But it was 
the turning point in his career,and from that moment his popu- 
larity has never abated. He still entertains a liking for horse- 
racing, but now, in the capacity of a backer, he provesa Thorne 
in the side of many a knight of the pencil. In the theatrical 
profession he is now, of course, a shining light; his knowledge 
of Saints and Sinners, and his skill as a Doctor of (He)Arts, is 
wonderful, whilst, as the virtaous parent of a distressed damsel, 
he is unsurpassed. Chiefly because he is the king of comedy, he 
was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ conferred 
upon him, April 20th, 1889."— Debrett improved. 


He (who married penniless). This is delightful, love! It reminds me of the ease and comfort with which 
we two float down the stream of life. 

She (who brought him thirty thousand). Exactly se, dear, and you are contributing, about the’ same 
amount of help! 


“LOVE ME, LOVE MY DOG.” 
“ Yes, Saunders, if your pup ain't blind, he'll live to sera 

good dog yet. But dash me if he'll ever mate one, mind 

you 

[And now they're practising with sir-shooters at short ranges, 


THE ee eer ere OF HOSPITALITY. 


Ste. You haven't introduced any cattle into your landscapes | 
lates, Mr. Limner. | 
WW, Well—er—no. Ever since I found myself sitting a-top of 
a hore-chestnut, and a mad bull striking attitudes at the foot, 
S711 life has had its charms ! } 


-- or a 


ge TS 


| oe 
| (1). “ Begor ! it'll become me to live in stoyle, now that Oi'm promoted to be ‘ Head Cintre’ of the ‘Ballymuck Murderers’ Club.’ Bedad, it’s a new cabin Oi'm wantin’ :” 
——(?2). - Is it whoy am Oi wearin’ this shuit of armuur? Shure, me bhoy, it’s a housewarmin’ Oi've invoited a few frinds to in me new house, and it’s waitin’ to recave them 
Oi'm afther.”——(3). The “ housewarming.”——(4). “ Begorra, thin ! it’s divil a wan av me knows if Oi won't live in the ould cabin, afther all, instid av this wan!” 
ANOTHER MONSTER OF THE ODEEP! | ELEVATION OF THE MASSES. 
ce >) 


Our readers need not be told that this is a meeting between | 
prelling ter and Sir Nuthurn Slopére, on the Field of the Cloth 
of Gold. 


Sa Nl 
| 

Me il 
l 


“ ' sill 


ee TIRS 


Mr:, Fairweather. Now, raajor, tell me candidly—what age 


would you take me to be ? 2 Wee aited eiih 
Major (gallantly). My dear madam, Tam puzzled to say. You : tations and the hea f th loo” et a tty ee “aroundsh ‘ 
" display in your conversation all the wisdom of age, whilst your Our‘henest old salt says :—* Splice his tops'l if he ever thoucht as ‘ow it would fall to hts Pp fe uty of the scene), aroundsh, | 3 ae ee 
appearance is in direct opposition to:it ! f E = a L stie lIgas sweet as new mown cows 


